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This is also the food of Sri Mutt and I leave it to your
pleasure..../

The devotee, with ail eagerness, consumed the food
to his heart's content.

'Appa, you have to extend a small help to me.'
'Whatisit.Swami?'

'You must wash this plate and see that it reaches its
place. If there is any inconvenience to you, I do not
expect you to do it.../

'Like God, you have come to my succour and
removed my distress, giving me the mental solace that I
needed. If I do not help you even that much.....' So
saying, the devotee cleaned the plate in the running
water and to his amazement realized then that it was a
silver plate that he had in his hands.

'Swami, this looks like a silver plate and I had not
noticed it while eating.'

'Yes, it is. Will you please hand it over safely to the
person I indicate?'

'By all means, Swami' he said and hastened to the
Brindavana of Sri Raghavendraswami, as directed by
the old man. There he met the priest who was coming
out of the place indicated to him and handed the plate to
him. The priest, after examining it closely, ran with the
plate to the prakara- And from there, he espied the
Brindavana and immediately felt a chillness passing
through his body. He then impulsively stared at the
person who had handed the plate.